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The sin of 


Today he writes the language of 
achievement with a Lifetime pen 


Unnumbered thousands of American business men 
thought that they could never use a fountain pen. 
Then they bought Sheaffers. By utterly revising the 
nation’s estimate of fountain pen satisfaction, the 
Lifetime has won, and continues to win, countless 
thousands to its daily use. Spot it by the dot! And 
now, in identical triumph, comes the new and strikin3, 
over-size Titan pencil, with its triple lead control, 
propel-repel-expel. Both are made of jewel-like 
Radite, an ornament to the person and a delight to the 
hand. Good for a lifetime and stoutly juaranteed, we 
can’t make them fast enough to outpace the demand. 


“Liftime” pen, $8.75—pencil, $4.25—guaranteed Others lower 


At better stores everywhere 


SHEAFFER'S 74 
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Why owners praise the 
Hupmobile Eight 


TS basis of the great and record-breaking enthusiasm 
id friendship for the Hupmobile ym is, of course, its 
brilliant performance and its complete ependability. 


Here's a cat which does what it is called upon to do, so eas- 
ily, so smoothly, and which is so gratifyingly responsive to 
needs and demands that owners not only are pleased, but 
feel impelled to express their pleasure and pride 


When one car sells another of the same make, as so often 
happens with the Hupmobile Eight, it’s a sign that it has 
advantages that are not just ordinary and usual. F.A.C—, 
a paving contractor, n.akes a comment which we are going 
to quote in full:— 


“Have been — my Hupmobile Eight Sedan farther and 


harder than I ever drove any other car because it is easier to 
drive. In my business, I am constantly jumping from one 
place to another, and it’s a wonderful relief to feel fresh after 
a hard day in bothersome traffic. The fact is that I am now 
rep lacing a smaller car that my superintendent drives with a 
upmobile Eight Roadster. I know that it will conserve 
energy andalso prove more economical overa period of time.’ 
vy PY 
THERE is such a thing as combining business and pleasure, 
and the Hupmobile Eight enables a man to do that very 
thing if his business takes him about the country. 


Kenneth V—, a special insurance agent, like many other 
men uses the Eight in his business. The point he makes is 
that in traveling his territory he now combines real pleasure 
with business, and tells us there seems to be nothing lacking 
in the make-up of the Eight. 

ST VY 
Ger a car on the road if you want to know it right down to 
the ground. Touring tells what's in a car. E.S. a 
of a trip from Hartford, Conn., up into Canada and 
This is the way he puts it: 


Sedan, Now $2195 
Roadster, Now $1795 


Coupe, Two or Four-Passenger, Now $2095 
Dickey-Seat Roadster, Now $1895 


“So far as I was concerned, the road was one continuous 
level stretch.” » «& 


It isn’t often that men kick about a car's economy—but this 
one isn’t really complaining, as you'll see. 
A. M. W—is one of the owners of a large metropolitan oil 
company, and if he were not broad-minded, he could pick 
a quarrel with the Hupmobile Eight. 
As it is, he thinks he can’t be greatly blamed for mildly 
criticising the car's great economy in gasoline and oil. 

~~» &Y 
WHAT modern woman wouldn't drive if she could divorce 
the thought of arduous effort from the thought of handling 
a car? 
Mrs. B. J. H—calls her Eight Sedan the easiest driving car 
for women that she has ever known. 


“Furthermore,” she says, “it is wonderful in performance 
and riding qualities.” qy « 

ELDERLY women, too, find in this wonderful Eight some- 
thing new and refreshing, even though they do not drive. 


Mrs. S— is 70 years old. She accompanied her son on a trip 

of 1,800 miles, from Cleveland to Montreal and back, in 

less than two weeks’ time. 

“In spite of Mother's age, she felt fine all the time,” the son 

says. “Never before had she been able to enjoy the trips 

we had taken in other cars. This one was real pleasure to her.” 
~~» 

Mays it’s been years since you got a real thrill of pleasure 

from a motor car—but why not have it now? A demonstra- 

tion ride will make your fingers itch for the wheel of this 

great Car. ENS) ENS 

The names and addresses of the owners quoted above will be sent to anyone 

upon request to the Hupp Motor Car Corporation, Detroit, Mich. 


Touring Car, Now $1795 
F. O. B. Detroit, tax to be added 


GET ACQUAINTED WITH YOUR HUPMOBILE DEALER 


HUPMOBILE EIGHT 
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Fall styles should make you look 
taller-more athletic 


THESE SUITS DO 
made by 


HART SCHAFFNER& MARX 


Ar the left-wide shoulders, full chest, the double breasted Buttons and pock- 
narrow hips; trousers are fulland taper ets are higher to give height; wide 
slightly to the shoe It’s a becoming shoulders and lapels give the athletic 
style for allmen At the right you see look Stylish men are wearing it 

















How to Do an Autumn 


Lyric Safely 


ILL up your stanzas with tears and 
with sighing; 
Bring in allusions to Love that has 
fled ; 
Wilted or jilted or gruesomely dying, 
Some one for somewhere at last has 
been sped. 


Ask for the why of the leaves that are 
falling ; 
Mourn for the when of the fickle 
birds flown; 
Strum of the wind that keeps plaintively 
calling 
Something or other to you all alone. 


Then, while your eyes are still well- 
springs of sorrow; 
rhen, while old Tempus still hastily 
flits, 
Don't take a chance on a verdict to- 
morrow: 
Make it immortal and tear it to bits. 


Elias Lieberman. 


HE sermon was on vanity, but no- 

body paid any attention to the min- 
ister; all eyes were on his wife, in a 
front pew, applying her make-up. 


ne a Noe et. 


Prehistoric Wife: 





1B mass 


we 


THE CENSOR TAKES A SHOWER 


A Joke in Coal Circles 


“T THOUGHT I heard loud laughter 
in the conference room where the 
coal operators’ representatives are meet- 
ing with a committee of mine workers.” 
“Some wag must have remarked, 
‘My friends, in this matter we've got 
to consider the public.’” 
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Utterances That Would 
Surprise Me 


‘[ Yrs Man: No! No! No! 

PresipENT Coo.ipce: Grace and 
I think the Charleston is a wow! 

ANN PENNINGTON: To 
predilection for butter-and-egg men is, 
to put it mildly, indecorous. 

Joun F. Hytan: Without question, 
I am the worst Mayor New York has 
had. 

TEXAS Andrew 
is my favorite statesman. 

Jack Dempsey: I'll fight Wills to- 
morrow, the entire “gate” to go to the 
American Legion. 

MICHAEL ARLEN: My next 
will have Whitechapel for its locale. 

GLorrA Swanson: I prefer Keats to 
Shelley, and 
Brahms to Chopin. 

Witt Hays: Mr. Zukor feels that I 
am handsome enough to supplant Val- 
entino or Meighan. 

QurEN Marie or RouMANIA: The 
personal pronoun should be eliminated. 


Willard King Bradley. 


evince a 


ever 


GUINAN: Volstead 


novel 


Goya to Velasquez, 


AWYER: What kind of a divorce 
do you want? 
Actress: About two columns. 


ale 


JOHN, DON’T FORGET TO DROWN THAT NEW LITTER OF DINOSAURS AFTER BREAKFAST. 





HE rumor that the recent beauty 

contest in Atlantic City 
“framed” will probably inspire some 
guileless children to approach the win- 
ner with the plaintive words, “Say it 
ain’t true, Miss America.” 

JL 

We may lead the world in murders, we 
may break faith with Europe, we may 
deliver our Government to Wall Street 
—hbut, at least, we shall keep our beauty 
contests clean. 


was 


JIL 
Hysterical crime crusades seldom do 
any good, according to Dean Pounp of 
Harvard, who evidently overlooks the 
benefits that accrue to the circulation 
of our tabloid newspapers. 

. 5 
Bandits robbed a Chicago hotel, and 
That's 
hotel 


got into the headlines. 
real Now if a 
should rob anybody 

die 
A lot of business men are com- 
muting to their offices nowadays 
from the places they 
park their cars. 

JL 
The latest directory issued by 
the New York Telephone Com- 
pany is so enormous that many 


news! 


where 


families living in small apart- 
ments have had to cancel their 
subscriptions for the Saturday 
Evening Post. 


JL 


No homes are quite so cluttered 
with useless gifts as those of 
young couples who were mar- 
ried during the Mah Jong epi- 
demic. 

= Ss 
General Primo pe RIVERA an- 
nounces that he will relinquish 
his dictatorship as soon as he 
has cleaned up affairs in Mo- 
rocco, and the King of Spain is 
looking forward to another 
long vacation in Deauville. 

JIL 
Let us hope that when Donatp 
MacMILLan comes back from 
the Arctic he will spare us the 
tale of how many blankets he 
slept under. 


President Coo.ipce has had a beneficial 
vacation, but it will be spoiled if he gets 
back to the White House and finds that 
he forgot to stop the morning paper. 
JL 
The Belgian war debt settlement pro- 
vides for payment of pre-armistice 
loans, aggregating $171,786,000, without 
interest, either currert or accrued, over 
a period of sixty-two years; post-war 
debt to be funded wiih interest of 3% 
per cent. after ten years, interest pay- 
ments for the first ten years being 
fixed at arbitrary amounts. 
We thought it would turn out some- 
thing like that. 
A. 
General Lincotn C. Anprews has ex- 
acted from his dry aides a pledge of 
secrecy on what is being done toward 


YOU CAN’T BLAME HIM 





Prohibition enforcement. That ought 
to be the easiest secret in the world to 
keep. 
JIL 
There are 1,298,000 unemployed in 
Great Britain. Over here we could put 
those idle men to work playing the 
saxophone, editing verse anthologies, or 
enforcing the Eighteenth Amendment 
JL 
Honesty, one gathers, is far from being 
the best politics. 
a 
American airmen are again flying with 
the Lafayette Escadrille, but the press 
dispatches don’t seem the same without 
GEORGE CREEL. 
JL 
A headline announces that “Make 
America Musical” has been chosen as a 
slogan. Of the next war? 
JL 
“Man,” says Sir Oxtver Loncr, 
“was brought out from among 
the animals and given knowl- 
edge of right and 
Thus distinguishing himself «as 
the only animal requiring th 
services of a good lawyer. 
JL 
A number of notorious Ameri- 


wrong.” 


can bandits have appeared 
Europe recently, but we regre 
to say that they have no official 
diplomatic status. 

= * 
Yonkers has sever officers for 
every policeman on its force 
Commissions from . Central 
American republics are reported 
on their way to that city to 
study the situation as a prelim- 
inary to. making plans for the 
reorganization of their armies 

e 3 
Exports from the United States 
to France increased $8,500,000 
in the last fiscal year. We 
never realized before that we 
manufactured that much chew- 
ing gum. 

JL 
The human mind is said to emit 
radio waves. But, like most of 
the other stations, the biggest 
part of the program is jazz 
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PORTRAIT OF A MAN WHO HAS BEEN LOOKING FOR A HANDKERCHIEF 
































IMULTANEOUSLY the 


rang in every room in Police 
World’s Greatest Metropolis, and hundreds upon hundreds 
of the most highly trained detectives on earth hastened to 


answer its call. 


Behind his mahogany desk, the face of the silver-haired 


Commissioner of Police was 
set in grim lines. 

“Men,” he informed them, 
“a desperate criminal is rag- 
ing within the confines of our 
fair city, a man_ potentially 
more dangerous than any of 
the murderers, gunmen, high- 
waymen and their kind whom 
it has been your duty hereto- 
fore to apprehend. 

“Your work heretofore has 
been commonplace — routine. 
But now I call upon you to 
perform a task which will try 
your mettle. For this man, 
this fiend in human form, is 
gnawing at the very funda- 
mental principles upon which 
our enlightened national gov- 
ernment is based. The press 
is shrieking aloud for his cap- 
ture. And, my brave fellows, 
to you I entrust this assign- 
ment—GET HIM, DEAD OR 
ALIVE!!!! 

“Even you, courageous and 
experienced though you are, 
may well pale at the thought 
of the depths of ignominy 





THE HUSSY 


Dragnet 


THE GRADE CROSSING WATCHMAN 








Immediate!” bell into which this man’s mind has sunk. Hell hath no furies 
Headquarters of the fit for such as he. The imagination gasps—you will pardon 
the seeming incongruity of the phrase, gentlemen—at the 
mere thought of his super-diabolic malevolence. 
“For this man, if man I may call him 
Here the Commissioner arose, his eyes flashing fire. 


” 


“this Satan incarnate, 
directed from the powers of 
the nether world, had the 
temerity to utter in public the 
following words: 

“Tsn’t It Asout TIME 
FOR THE LEGISLATORS OF THIS 
Country To Stop MAKING 
DampHoo. Laws _ INTERFER- 
ING WITH OTHER PEOPLE's 
PrivATE AFFAIRS AND START 
MINDING THEIR Own Buwusi- 
NEss ?” 

“Dead or alive, gentle- 
men !” Tip Bliss. 


Nubbville Spark 

STRANGER dropped in 

at the Magnet movie 
show Friday night and had 
hardly got seated before he 
went to sleep. It couldn’t be 
learnt whether he was from 
some big city or just natu- 
rally lazy. 


EFINITION—A _pedes- 


trian is a man whose wife 
is using the car. 





The Personal Touch 


(When big business men begin 
io use the same style in their busi- 
ss letters as in their [very] 
private ones. See any account of 
y millionaire’s divorce scandal in 
my Hearst newspaper.) 
M* MORRIS K. BLOTZ, 
20 Discount St., 
New York City. 
You otp Foxtk-OX!Ie: 

It almost seems that you had for- 
gotten, but I am still treasuring close 
to my heart of hearts that darling little 
pillie-illie for Three Hundred and 
Ninety-six dollars and Forty-two cents 
($396.42) for that consignment of hard- 
rubber stove-pokers. 

Surely you are not going to forget 

very ownest in this matter. Or 
you think I could forget it all? 
1 know I couldn’t—ever, ever, ever. 
Ten thousand kisses, 
MEYER GUTSCHEIN. 
*** 
Noteschaver & Co., 
8 Gilt Edge, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
My BIG, STRONG MANS: 
It is spring again, and my thoughts 
all of my very ownie-ownest. Our 
Abie Garfinkle will call on you 
n to show you our new line of office 
I hope you will love Abie. He 
is just a great big boy, like you, my 
darlingest, and I’m sure you will agree 
that our new collapsible desks are just 
too sweet for words. 

Every minute until I have just some 
little word from you just seems a per- 
fect age. 


' 1 
a KS. 


i Dee Se ES | 
(James K. Stoneham, President, The 
Grand Rapids Folding Desk Co., Inc.) 
*** 
TELEGRAM (RUSH COLLECT) 
MOE LEVY, 
PALACE HOTEL, 
BAY CITY, MICH. 
HEART RREAKING AT THOUGHT SEPARA- 
TION BUT FEEL IN VIEW EXPENSE AC- 
COUNT YOU SENT BEST WE GO SEPARATE 
WAYS AND TRY GATHER SHATTERED REM- 
NANTS OF LIVES STOP YOU HAVE MADE 
ME UTTERLY MISERABLE STOP THIS 
MEANS GOODBYE FOREVER STOP YOURE 
FIRED HARRY 


Willis Thornton. 


A Special Feat 
“Missouri Septuagenarian Killed 
by Automobile,” says a_head- 
line. How many points for that? 


“WHAT ARE YOU DOING NOW, WRITING HOME FOR YOUR TUXEDO?” 


A Man Apart 
ILTON: There goes a remarkable 
fellow. 
Titton: In what way? 
Bitton : I had a severe cold last week 
and he offered me no advice whatever. 


JOINT bank account is one where 
the husband does the depositing 
and the wife does the withdrawing. 


From a California Primer 
UNNY days hath September, 
April, June and November. 
All the rest are sunny, too, 
Save February, with its dew— 
And that in itself is very unusual. 
Fa Mos 
“T HEAR she broke their engagement.” 
“Yes, but she broke him first.” 
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“SHADOW BOXING! ALWAYS SHADOW BOXING! THINK YOU LOOK PRETTY SMART! 
WELL, TAKE that FOR A CHANGE.” 
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Father: LooK, SARAH, IF THEY HAVEN’T GONE AND COPIED 
THE FARMERS AND DROVERS BANK BACK HOME! 


Art Lovers 


[* a room of his castle, a nobleman once placed all his 

fine old paintings, and one very large mirror. Before 
each of these masterpieces, and also in front of the mirror, 
he laid a beautiful rug, to protect his floor in these places. 
This completed, he invited the countryside to visit this room 
as an art gallery, and for many years ‘t has served in such 
capacity. The rugs before the paintings are frayed now, 
and worn thin with the passing of many feet. 
before the mirror is almost new. 
for the twenty-fifth time. 


The rug 
It has just been replaced 


C. & P. 


Tea for Twelve 
ISTRESS: There will be a dozen people to tea to-day, 
Mathilde. Is there anything we need? 
Map: Well—we only have six bottles of gin, ma’am. 


Mes Pops Diary 


Awakened this morning in such a state of ner- 
September vous excitement over all the satisfactory things 

10th which have happened to me of late that I could 
set my mind to nought nor touch anything without the risk 
of knocking over or breaking it, so on the telephone for 
a trained nurse to come and calm me down for a few 
days, and did tell the registry man to send me one of 
attractive personality, adding that if she could run the 
gramophone and tell fortunes, such accomplishments would 
not be held against her. So shortly came Miss Munro, 
who soothed me so effectively with massage and one thing 
and another that I felt well straightway, and was for keeping 
the luncheon engagement with Lydia Loomis which I had 
cancelled, but dared not say as much for fear Miss M. 
would think me touched in the head. It will do no harm, 
however, to be quiet against my inclination, in fact, period- 
ical retreats of this sort may be a good insurance against 
my becoming that most abominable of bores, a nervous 
woman. Charlie Towne come to talk with me, and he did 
explain that some first-class writers have difficulty in dis- 
posing of their wares because they are true to life and 
not true to fiction, which I deemed a happy way of putting 
it. C. did also remind me that the only things worth 
while in life are the things that last, which is certainly tl 
(Continued on page 31) 
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“HIS GOLF BAG IS PADLOCKED, MAE—BEEN CARRYING LIQUOR 
IN IT, I SUPPOSE.” 


—— 4 7 
AST. fo GANDE 
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OUR SCHOOL-MARM CREATES AN ADVERB 
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“I SIMPLY COULDN’T LEAVE IT LIKE THAT, YOU KNOW, WITH THE CHILDREN PASSING IT EVERY 


In Florida 
(If We Believe the Ads) 
EAL ESTATE DEALER: We've 
got some fine lots here this morning 
for only $6,000 each. 

Visitor: You can give me four of 
them if you’ve got change for a 
$25,000 bill. 

R. E. D.: Here you are, sir, $1,000 
change. Shall I wrap them up? 

Visitor: No, just mail them to me by 
parcel post. I'll look them over when 
I get back home. 

R. E. D.; Yes, sir, and thank you. 

Visitor: Not at all. It’s a pleasure 
to get rid of the money. 


It Didn’t Matter 
HE big limousine was moving 
smoothly over the country road. A 
one-arm driver was officiating at the 
wheel, though other arms were very 
well distributed in a rear seat. 
“I think I heard something drop,” 


DAY OF THEIR LIVES!” 


said the chauffeur anxiously. 
it wasn’t my spare tire.” 
“No, only a_ pedestrian,” remarked 
the girl reassuringly, laughing at his 
needless fears as the car sped on. 


<= hop« 


DD Similes of 1925: 
date as a complex. 


As out-of- 


Fairy Story 
NCE there was a young man who 
loved his wife and his mother 
One day his sweet bride asked which 
of the two he loved more. 
“My mother,” he 
head. 


“That's good,” she replied sweetly. 


said, hanging his 
’ £ 


Mrs.: 1 DO BELIEVE CONVERSATION IS BECOMING A LOST ART. 
Mr.: WELL, THERE’S NO USE TALKING ALL NIGHT ABOUT IT! 





LIFE 
CIRCUMFUSTOUS 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


A GROUP OF STERLING ATHLETES IN THE DAYS WHEN 
BASEBALL, IN THOSE PRE-LANINS DAYS, WAS PLAYED 


JAWN J. MCGRAW HARDLY HAD A PENNANT TO HIS NAME, 
MOSTLY ACCORDING TO THE RULES LAID DOWN BY THE 


LATE MARQUIS OF QUEENSBERRY, AND UMPIRES WERE CONSIDERED LEGITIMATE PREY, 


Headline Dictionary 
\WIFE- one of the primasy factors in a shooting bout; 
also on occasion the parent of a 

TOT—, a minute, spectacular biped of either sex, noted 

r its tendency to leap from burning buildings, run under 
rucks, fall into cisterns, and go motoring with strangers. 
ho usually turn out to be 

SLAYERS—, the demigods in the American Mythology. 
The most marked characteristic of the slayer is his deep 
and undying affection for his 

MOTHER —, one of the greatest factors in the modern 
shawl and spectacle industry. Creighton Peet. 


“T NOTE,” said the elderly gentleman, on his semi-annual 

visit to the city, “that the women are wearing two sets 
of garters, one of which evidently holds up their stockings 
while the other pair holds up traffic.” 


Whither Are We Drifting ? 


T first it was Prices LowErep 
After that it was.. Prices Cut 
SO Oe Mic cenivivecacn Prices SLASHED! 
{ Pasces Cut AND BLEEDING 
Prices BUTCHERED 
PricES SLAUGHTERED 


Look presently for... 


Andthen, O Millennial 
Desideratum Prices ABSOLUTELY ANNIHILATED! 


Cc. && 


Fame 
RAWFORD: What's Newrich kicking about? 
CRABSHAW: The poor man says he spent fifty thousand 
on publicity and the only return was to get his name on 
the sucker lists. 
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SUGGESTED EQUIP 


Kad 


[ENT FOR NEW YORK OFFICES WHEN BLASTING ON NEW SUBWAYS 


STARTS. 


How Times Have Changed 


““T"HE old days are gone,” said the 
philosopher. “We're not the men 
our grandfathers were.” 

“You are right,” assented the business 
man; “men had endurance in those 
days.” 

After which he took his train, went 
to his office, transacted three hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth of business, 
held six conferences, smoked eight 
cigars, ate a lunch of which the only 
thing digestible was the water, and as 
that was in the finger bowls he didn’t 


drink it, played a round of golf, drank 
three highballs, ate an eight-course din- 
ner, consumed six more highballs, went 
to a show, danced afterwards until two, 
imbibed another bath-tubful of liquor, 
ate some mere, went to bed, and was 
up again at six to get in a round of 
golf before going to Chicago. 


“ME BOGGS, I'm afraid your son 

is going to the dogs.” 

“Naw, he’s too durn lazy. 
will have to come to him.” 


The dogs 








Old Hiram Beetle: 
DO BEAT ALL. 


~—_"- 
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I TELL YOU, EBENEZER, THESE MODERN INVENTIONS CERTAINLY 
WHEN WE WERE YOUNGSTERS THE OLD-FASHIONED HORSEFLY WAS 
GOOD ENOUGH FOR FARM WORK, BUT NOW NO PLACE IS COMPLETE WITHOUT A DOZEN 


OR SO OF THESE PESKY NEW-FANGLED CATERPILLAR TRACTORS, BY HECK! 


Cold Steel 
LIEUTENANT who went out to 
shoot 
Some Riffians holding a butte 
Felt exceedingly queer 
When impaled on a spear— 
For that was the Riff in the lieut. 


Slightly Off-Color 


“EL TAVE you seen that new shade—” 
“Evéque purple?” 

“Heavens, no! Purple’s so trite. 
And I don’t know what you mean by 
‘évéque’.” 

“Oh, that’s the French for ‘cardinal, 
or something.” 

“It can’t be. 
dark reds. 
shade—” 

“T hope it isn’t another brown. I'm 
so tired of the browns.” 

“It isn’t brown. It’s a sort of dark 
red.” 

“Not cardinal ?” 

“No. Oh, not a bit like cardinal. 
It’s called ‘Burgundy’.” 

“I thought that was one of the purple 
shades.” 

“IT guess it used to be. But it isn't 
this season. It’s a dark red.” 

“Like wine?” 

“Not exactly wine. Burgundy wine, 
anyway. I heard that it was imported 
especially by them.” 

“Not real wine? Oh, I see. You 
mean the shade. Who imported it?” 

“IT was just telling you—Maks, Fifth 
Avenue.” 

“Oh that color! Why they had a 
whole window full of hats in that red 
last week. That isn’t very new. Any 
way, it isn’t called Burgundy. It’s 
raspberry.” 


Cardinal is one of those 
Well, anyway, this 


new 


Lois Whitcomb. 


Outcast 

“TREE small stair-step children of 

the Westport art colony were play- 
ing with some neighboring youngsters 
beside Dead Man’s brook when they 
spied a crane. “Oh, look!” exclaimed 
the oldest of the poor illustrator’s three. 
“There’s the stork that brought the 
Methodist minister’s baby. Daddy saw 
it coming toward our house last night, 
and he went out on the path and threw 
a rock at it!” 


HE English Channel appears to be 
the original no-way street. 





—“ 


Insurance Agent: OLE, THE PREMIUM ON THE FIRE INSURANCE POLICY COVERING YOUR BARN WILL BE DUE NEXT WEEK. 


Ole . 


Lucerne, Switz. 

A* there, Jeff, old Moun 
The “Mrs.” and me have just got 
through “doing” Switzerland and next 
will “do” Italy and then we are 
ming home like Babe Ruth does. And 
i bet, Jeff, that little old Centerville, 
va, will look good to “yrs. truly.” I 
1 sick of mountains and oceans and all 
se foreign things, Jeff,and I would 
wap them all for Main St., where a 
rson can speak their own language. 
Well, the other day we_ started 

go up Mount Blank. 

do not know what its 
al name is, but it 
a pretty bad cussword for 
hem to put Blank in, because 
hese foreigners will say 
practically anything, includ- 
ng “Mon Due,” which 
neans “My Go—,” and they 
will say it right before 
women and ladies, too. But 
I have not let their loose 
vays effect me, Jeff, and you 
can invite me out to your 
house todinner without being 
afraid I will say anything to 
shock Jennie. We are due 
home the 25th and I would just 


must 


“DAS 


“WHY NOT?’ 


BARN BURN DOWN T’REE 


Selling Centerville 
The Hundred Percenter Abroad 


as soon eat with you that night, because 
the “Mrs.” will probably not have time 
to get anything into the house to eat. 
I like turkey pretty well, Jeff, but not 

And I do not like turnips, ex- 
mashed. But of 


liver. 
cept 
not need to ask us if you feel you 
cannot afford it or something, 

Well, what I was going to do was 
to print “See Centerville Ist” on a 
handkerchief and stick it like a flag 
on the top of Mount Blank, and then 
all the tourists would see it and come 


course you do 


CUTTING UP SOMETHING SCANDALOUS 


MONT’ AGO.” 


AY GUESS AY DON’T NEED DAS INSURANCE DIS YAR. 


over and we could sell them some lots 
on the But then I leoked 
at the top of the Mt. and it was so 


Extension. 


far up I figured nobody in their senses 
would go up there, when all there is 
to do when you go up is to come down 
again, so the “Mrs.” and I decided not 
to go. So I gave the handkerchief to 
a tourist and ast him to put it on the 
top of the Mt. and he said he would, 
but later he came back and said a 
shammy had ate it. 

Do not forget what I hinted 
to you about the night of 
the 25th, Jeff. The “Mrs.” 
should not have said 
anything having din- 
ner with you because maybe 
you cannot afford it the way 
we can, but that anyway she 
likes 
onions in the dressing. Well, 


says I 


about 


chestnuts and _ not 


“over the river.” 
SAM. 
(per Tip Bliss.) 


Fairy Story 
“TUST as I -thought,” said 


the dentist to the 
patient, 
perfect condition.” 


new 


“your teeth are in 
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ME" 


is not 


HYLAN 
the 
worst man nor 
yet the worst 
Mayor that ever 
was, but he is 
not a good 
Mayor. Far 
from it! Any one who wants partic- 
ulars about his deficiencies can get 
them very by reading Gov- 
ernor Smith’s speeches. The Gover- 
nor’s mind is an extremely good piece 
of machinery and he knows the busi- 
ness of the State of New York and 
incidentally of the City of New York 
as very few people do. To read his 
impromptu discourses on Mayor Hy- 
lan is really a pleasant exercise, so 
intelligent his talk is, so informed, and 
so detached from abuse and noisy dec- 
lamation. As a campaign speaker he 
presents a very striking contrast to 
the Mayor. 

Further information about Mr. Hy- 
lan may be had from Comptroller 
Craig, not so bland a campaigner as 
Governor Smith, but an able man, thor- 
oughly acquainted with the details of 
the Hylan administrations and more 
than willing to disclose what he knows. 
He is as good a man as there is to 
puncture the balloons that Mr. Hylan 
sends up about his great services to the 
city. 

To the ordinary observer the city 
does not seem altogether ill run. The 
immense amount of building is a nui- 
sance, of course, but the city adminis- 
tration is not to blame for that. The 
streets are fairly well kept; the great 
traffic problem seems to be handled with 
ability. Mr. Enright, the police boss, 
is neither the best nor the worst police 
boss New Yorkers have had. He seems 


agreeably 


CLAIR Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


at least an able man and though neither 
life nor property is as safe or nearly 
hesi- 
tates to say how much of that, if any, 
is Enright’s fault. But the impression 
that the police department is full of 
favoritism 


as safe as it ought to be, one 


politics and considerably 
prevails, and is supported in strenuous 
language by various experts, among 
them Dillon, lately Chief In- 
spector of the Department, who doubt- 
less does know how matters go in 
the police department under Hylan, 
though he may not be disinterested in 


reporting them. 


James 





IN th the great matter of the subways 

which Mr. Hylan has not built, and the 
construction of which he has undoubt- 
edly hindered, what can one say? More 
subways, well planned, would undoubt- 
edly increase the comfort of the crowds 
of people who throng in and out of 
Manhattan Island every day, but how 
long would the improvement last? The 
population goes on increasing with in- 
credible rapidity. As fast as new 
means of transportation are devised 
they are overcrowded by passengers. 
Is it going to increase human happi- 
ness in New York to dump more 
people into the lower end of the Island 
than are dumped there already? When 
the Wall Street district is filled as tight 
with people as the roads of Long Island 
are filled with automobiles, what is go- 
ing to happen next? 

There are those who hold that Mayor 
Hylan’s greatest service to the town 
has been as an obstructionist of the 
subways. People who have this view 
believe that the town must be replanned 


and the less crowded parts of the 
Island developed, and that the new sub- 
ways when they are built must dump 
their loads in sections of the city that 
are not too crowded already. 

If anything like this is ahead of us 
Mr. Hylan is not the man for Mayor. 
We must have some one much more in- 
telligent than he is. But the mere cry 
of more subways and five-cent fares 
contains very slight promise of any 
welcome alleviation of Manhattan life. 
Perhaps when Governor Smith gets to 
discussing subways he will say 
thing edifying, as he certainly 
when he discusses Hylan. 


Wh tata Be 


Ne 


some- 


does 


LL the same, important as it is to 

New York who shall be its next 
Mayor, it is a little early to get excited 
about indeed, it turns 
that the primaries, on September 15, are 
the main fight. The first of October is 
time enough to get excited about any- 
thing, but if we must begin before that, 
the coal strike is a fair subject. 

Is anybody excited about the coal 
strike? No, not yet. It is not cold 
enough, and besides, it is of no use to 
get excited about coal. The purpose 
of the strike is to get the country ex- 
cited, and not to get excited is one way 
to beat it. 

The newspapers in August seemed to 
have a hard and continuous struggle 
to keep people excited about things 
that were not exciting. The 
season was sillier than usual. Regard 
that procession of young women who 
attempted to swim the English Chan- 
nel, figured in the headlines as 
news and in the picture supplement as 
examples of anatomy! Were those 
girls exciting? Had they any valid 
claim to public attention? Or was it 
merely some nudity and more non- 
sense that got them next to reading 
matter ? 

How many people were deeply stirred 
to read in the front-page headlines that 
Babe Ruth had been fined $5,000 by his 
boss for bad behavior, and sent back 
to the nursery? Was there much 
quickening of heart action over Babe? 
The effect of money on Babe is not 
fundamentally important, though the 
psychopathic features of his case brought 
out from Dr. Heywood Broun an in- 


it—unless, out 


silly 


and 





teresting dissertation on the manage- 
ment of men of talent. Mr. Broun 
thinks Babe went up in the air (very 
much as Borglum did) because he was 
too much bossed. 

Does much 
whether Bishop Slattery and his sup- 
porters manage to pass the measure 
omitting “Obey” from the marriage ser- 
vice of the Episcopal Church? The 
Boston papers have discussed it a little 
and some clergyman wrote quite a good 
piece the other day against it, but how 
can we get excited about such a thing? 
So many people realize 


anybody care very 


LIFE 


Three hundred mil- 
lion dollars represents a vast expendi- 
ture of human labor. 


ing or by dying. 


So regarded it is 
One 
expenditure of 


in a way a consecrated object. 
vast 
human life. It would be well if we 
thought more of 
human life and not so much of human 


might call it a 


money in terms oi 


life in terms of money. 


R. COOLIDGE seems to have this 
sense that money, and especially 
public money, in that it is the product 


of human effort, is a more or less 


- 


15 


sacred thing which it is wicked to 


waste. He thinks of thrift as the price 
of freedom, and of money taken from 
subtracted 
very life of them, and no 
fooled their 
In these instinctive feelings he 


taxpayers as something 
from the 
more to be with than 
blood. 
gets much sympathy 

These thoughts of his, so constant 
and so popular, seem fit for the con 
sideration of persons who feel responsi- 
selection of the 
Democratic Presidential candidate. 


E. S. Martin. 


bility for the next 





that it is man’s destiny 
to be hag-ridden that to 
change the Episcopal 
marriage service in that 
slight particular seems 
like a little joke. 


(= of Mayor Hy- 
lan’s opponents in 
the Mayors’ race is 
Father Farrell of 
Brooklyn. In speak- 
ing of grade crossings 
and the Mayor’s oppo- 
sition to the plan for 
abolishing them, Father 
Farrell announced in a 
loud voice that “the 
loss of one life is suf- 
ficient to justify the 
expenditure of three 
hundred million dollars 
and much more by the 
State to eliminate the 
grade crossings.” 
Grade crossings 
ought to go, of course, 
and no reasonable ex- 
penditure of money 
should be grudged to 
expedite their depar- 
ture, but Father Farrell 
is wrong in valuing one 
life at three hundred 
million dollars. No- 
body can put a money 
value on a life. Some 
lives are of an enor- 








mous value to society; 
other 
worth much. And lives 
are like money in that 
their chief function is 
to be spent. The great 
matter is not whether 
we live or die but what 
we accomplish by liv- 


lives are not 
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‘re evenings while I’m here, don’t hesitate about asking me to chaperon you. 









































Hopeful Signs 
As this territory was usurped last week by the Burlesque 
Number (advt.), we find ourself ’way behind in our 
home-work and apologizing for treating so tardily such 
already established successes or failures as “The Mud Tur- 
tle,” “The Kiss in the Taxi,” “The Enchanted April,” and 
“The Fall of Eve.” And, to make things worse, we have 
to be comparatively pleasant about them all. It looks like 
a pretty dull page this week. 

“The Mud Turtle” was the first play of the new 
season to bring us forward in our chair to even a 
slight angle of attention. Its first act pounds along 
with an ease which makes you look at the program to 
see what the author’s name is. In the half-light of 
the theatre you find that it is Evylyn Lever. Later you 
discover that it is Elliott Lester. Mr. Lester, in his first 
Broadway production, displays a feeling for playwriting 
without which the cleverest dialogue in the world is just 
sO many consecutivé minutes of talk. And Mr. Lester’s 
dialogue is not the cleverest in the world. On the con- 
trary, he is one of those students of the American 
language who seem to have overheard the common people 
talking in long, five-jointed similes. “I'm as uncomfortable 
as a Methodist minister at a burlesque show,” is one of the 
shorter word-pictures given to Mr, Lester's waitress- 
heroine to deliver. We get around quite a bit, but we 
never seem to hear any one use similes more intricate 
than “as—as hell.” However, Mr. Lester’s characters may 
talk as they please, so long as he retains the dramatic 
facility of the first act of “The Mud Turtle.” 

Helen MacKellar does quite the right thing by thx 
first good part she has had for a long time. 


ix fe. 8 


NY one can tell you that we have an old New 

England aversion to French farce, made up of two 
separate aversions, one to the French and the other to farce. 
It was with considerable dismay, then, that we heard ourself 
laughing out loud at “The Kiss in the Taxi,’ which is 
all that is left of “Monsieur de Cinq-Heures,” which is 
still running in Paris. To make our shame complete, 
it is, in its double-entendre class, just about the doublest 
that has been seen here for some time. 

Our only excuse is Arthur Byron. His comedy work 
here is just about as deft and amusing as we could wish to 
see if we were given three wishes. It would be just 
as funny if he were working with single entendres. We 
can’t imagine any circumstances under which it would not 








be funny. We should hate to see “The Kiss in the Taxi” 
without him, but as it stands it gave us a very merry 
outing. 





““T"HE ENCHANTED APRIL,” another of those “first- 

act” prodigies, turns out to be just an ordinary child 
when it gets a little older. Up until nine-thirty it looks 
as if Kane Campbell had succeeded in capturing the, shall 
we say “elusive,” charm of “Elizabeth’s” book, but as the 
evening wears on, and the moon comes up on the Mediter- 
ranean back-drop, you realize that it was an almost impos- 
sible task. Along with the disappearing charm goes the play 
itself, plot, characters and all, until at last there is nothing 
left but Alison Skipworth, acting more like Alexander 
Woollcott, the dowager critic, than ever. Elisabeth Risdon 
would have been left, too, had she had anything to be left 
with, 





EXT to French farce, our sensitive and inhibited na- 
ture recoils more easily at scenes involving intoxicated 
ladies than at any other popular form of dramatic enter- 
tainment. Perhaps when we were a child we were fright- 
ened by an intoxicated nurse-maid, but whatever our 
fixation, we are more tempted to cry than to laugh at such 
scenes, always excepting those played by Edna May Oliver. 
“The Fall of Eve,” therefore, started out with a handi- 
cap with us which had nothing to do with its merits, being 
based entirely on the results of a random bun acquired by 
a highly imaginative and dramatic young wife, played with 
a fierce intensity by Ruth Gordon. Miss Gordon's bun was 
a distinctly individual one and had moments of inspiration, 
but it seemed too bad that she should have to have it in 
front of so many strangers. The fault in this emotion lies, 
we realize, with us. 

The play itself, considering that it was written by John 
Emerson and Anita Loos, who can crack extremely wise 
when at their best, contained remarkably little that was 
worth saving, except perhaps an original handling of this 
year’s model Tiny Garments at the final curtain. And 
there is much in it which should be bundled up and done 
away with the next time the Salvation Army man calls at 
the Booth Thextre. 

Robert Benchley. 

















More or Less Serious 


Aloma of the South Seas. 
it ore elementary moments. 


Lyric—Love in 


Canary Dutch. Lyceum—To he reviewed 
late 


Clouds. Cort—To he reviewed next week 


The Dagger... Longacre—To be reviewe:! 





Desire Under the Elms. Cohan’s—The 
stirrings of sex in the rock-ribbed Massa 
chusetts farmlands. 

The Dove. Empire — Mexican border 


troubles involving Holbrook Blinn and Judith 
Anderson. 


The Little Poor Man. Princess—Well, 
it’s poetic drama and it’s about St. Francis 


of Assisi. We rest our case at this point. 
Love’s Call. Thirty-Ninth St.—To be re- 

viewed later. 

_ The Mud Turtle. Bijou—Reviewed in this 

issue 


The Sea Woman. Littie 


next week, 


They Knew What They Wanted. K/aw 
The old hasband (Leo Carrillo), the young 
wife (Pauline Lord), and the adjacent young 

(Glenn Anders), in a version of the old 
ry which has much in its favor. 


Henry 


To be reviewed 


The Vortex. 


later. 


Miller's To be re 


viewed 







“IF THEY’D JUST SET SOME OF THOSE BRIDGE RULES TO RHYME! 
REMEMBERING— THIRTY 


wing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


White Cargo. Ji’allack’s—Dat ole davil 
Sun still beating down on the susceptible 
heads of white men, in a somewhat inexplic 
able record run. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—We unde 
stand there is a road company of this going 
out soon. 


All Dressed Up. 


later. 


Eltinge—To be reviewed 


Arms and the Man. Garrick—To be re- 


viewed later. 
The Book of Charm. Comedy—To be re- 
viewed next week. 


The Bride Retires. 
get the idea. 


Maxine Flliott’s—You 


Cradle Snatchers. Wusic Box—To be re 
viewed next week. 
The Enchanted April. 


in this issue. 


Morosco—Reviewed 


The Fall of Eve. PBooth—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

The Family Upstairs. Goicty—One of 
those home-lite comedies in which they are 


always eating dinner in the living-room. Has 
its points, however. 


The Gorilla. Selwyn—Good 


burlesque melodrama. 


The Green Hat. 


viewed later. 


Is Zat So? Chanin’s—No louder laughs 
in the new season than in this comedy of 
prizefighters 


The Kiss in the Taxi. 
this issue. 

Mister Pie-Eye. 
next week. 


Oh! Mama. P/ayhouse—To be reviewed 
next week. 


rough-hous« 


Broadhurst—To be re 


Rits—Reviewed in 


National—To be reviewed 


DAYS HATH NOVEMBER, APRIL, 








AND 


The Poor Nut. 


St.—Col- 
legiate comedy working up to a realistic track- 
meet. 


Forty-Fighth 


_ Spring Fever. Ambassador—James Rennie 
in good golf talk, unfortunately ending up in 
bed 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. [Winter Garden—The 
best of the series, thanks chiefly to the numer- 
ous and versatile Hoffmann Girls and Phil 


Baker 

Big Boy. Forty-Fourth St.—You know Al 
Jolson 

Captain Jinks. Martin Beck—To he re- 
viewed later. 


Gay Paree. Shubert—Regulation 


with Chic Sale. 


revue, 


Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood—A 
clever and intelligent burlesque of last season’s 
plays and players. 
Central—So-so musical com 


June Days. 


‘ ly 
Louie the 14th. Cosmopolitan—Something 
nice to look at and Leon Errol to laugh at 


No, No, Nanette. G/obc—To be reviewed 


later. 


Rose-Marie. Jmpcria/—Still pretty hard to 


beat 


Scandals of 1925. Apollo—George White's 


current offering of young ladies and comedy. 


The Student Prince. 


Inging 


The Vagabond King. 


viewed later. 


Vanities of 1925. Farl Carroll’'s—A ship 
load of girlies with Julius Tannen as licensed 
pilot, 


Jolson’s—Lots of good 


Casino—To be re- 


NOW, I HAVE NO TROUBLE AT ALL 
JUNE 


”»” 


DECEMBER 





Keres 


The Story of the Poor Fisherman 
and the Good Djinn 


HERE was once a Poor Fisherman who lived near 

Babylon, on an island called Long Island because it 
is a long island. When the Poor Fisherman was young 
he had caught sea-lions and killer whales, but now he 
was so old and weak he could catch only weakfish. To 
keep from starving he spent his winters planting poison 
ivy on the country places of the rich Pashas of Babylon, 
and in the summer he would dig up that poison ivy for 
a piastre an hour, rendering praise to Allah. 

One day the Poor Fisherman went down to the beach, 
and, having first prayed to Allah, he cast his nets. The 
first time he took naught but a canned salmon; the second 
time only a straw hat and a pair of water-wings; but the 
third time, what was his amazement to discover in his nets 
a small, square bottle. 

The Poor Fisherman, overcome with curiosity, broke 
the seal, which.bore the mark of the Grand Vizier of the 
Baha-Ma Islands, and pried open the stopper. Instantly 
a mighty smoke and a peculiar smell arose, and there 
issued from the bottle a fearsome Djinn. 

“What Djinn are you?” said the Poor Fisherman. 

“T am Gor-Don Djinn!” said the figure in a fierce and 
hiccuppy sort of voice. 

The Poor Fisherman fortunately had read the Arabian 
Nights in the Babylon Grammar School. “Verily, O 
Djinn,” he cried, “I cannot believe that a genuine Gor-Don 
Djinn did ever reside in that little bottle. Return, I prithee, 

















THE MILLIONAIRE REPRODUCES THE SWIMMING HOLE OF HIS 
BOY HOOD 








tis e wtrr oars, 





Gentleman to Right: I'D SAY SHE’S GOLD-DIGGING. 
His Companion: H'M, THIS PROPOSITION SEEMS TO REQUIRE 
BLASTING. 


into thy bottle, that [I may see that great wonder, 
genuine Gor-Don Djinn in a Gor-Don Djinn bottle.” 

But the Djinn only smiled wearily. “Well dost thou 
Of a truth it was 
even thus that the first Poor Fisherman persuaded the 
first Djinn to return into his bottle. But latterly by 
command of the great Gor-Don, whom Allah preserve, 
the Gor-Don Djinn bottles are non-refillable. None the 
less, for thy learning, I will give thee a spell which 
will summon my very distant relative, the Sin-Thetik 
Djinn, and thou mayest have thy will of him.” 

Thereupon the Gor-Don Djinn uttered the magic spell 
and vanished. The Poor Fisherman, according to direc- 
tions, summoned up the Demon Al-Kohol. He then poured 
upon the Demon Al-Kohol a sufficient quantity of water 
flavored with poison ivy. He thus produced the Sin- 
Thetik Djinn, which willingly entered the bottle of the 
Gor-Don Djinn. He then sold the bottle in the bazaar of 
Babylon for many pieces of silver. 

Here endeth the tale of that good Djinn, and other 
than he has never been seen a good Djinn in Babylon, 
since the hegira of the Great Gor-Don, on whom be 
peace. Morris Bishop 


know the writings of the prophets. 


Tragedy 
NCE upon a time there was a prominent member 
of the Lucy Stone League who had the misfortune 
to fall in love and marry a chap whose last name was 
the same as hers. 


“T_TOW do you like the new Stéerless Twelve?” 
“I’ve been nearly hit by lots nicer cars than that.” 
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[F there be truth in the report that 
our greatest minds take their keenest 
literary pleasure from mystery stories, 
perhaps I shall amount to something 
myself in time, because I have long 
since turned from characters on farms, 
Main Streets, university campuses and 
Long Island to those individuals who 
never know when they will land in the 
station house or breathe their last 
breath. “The Red Lamp,” by Mary 
Roberts Rinehart (Doran), is the latest 
thriller to my taste. When I reached 
page 150, an idea came to me which 
should save Mrs. Rinehart considerable 
work. Any author who can, at that 
point, have pulled a reader to 
such a peak of excitement that 
he is strongly tempted to look 
in the back of the book and put 
himself out of his suspense, 
might just as well use a lot of 
dots and say, “Well, if you 
must know, this is how those 
murders all came about.” 

Mrs. Rinehart strikes a blow 
for plausibility in making her 
characters nice, conventional 
people who read Milton and 
have inherited their silver. But, 
like all good writers who must 
spin out the story, she is obliged 
to make them over-casual. No- 
body can convince me that hu- 
man beings who have felt 
strange, cold winds and seen 
phantom faces in mirrors will 
laugh it all off the next day and 
start looking for their fishing 
tackle. 





ERTRUDE ATHER- 

TON’S new novel is “The 
Crystal Cup” (Boni & Live- 
right). The heroine is a frigid 
piece, being the antithesis of 
Michael Arlen’s loose but lovely 
Tris March. She gets herself up 
as much like a boy as possible, 
even to the wearing of B. V. 
D.’s and favoring the carnation 
as a flower. Not that anything 
is really wrong with her endo- 
crines, mind you! Gita is merely 
what the novelists of a decade 
ago called “unawakened,” and 


“SHORRY 


“THE ONE 


unfortunate experiences during her 
childhood in Europe have set her upon 
persisting in that state. But she is a 
Carteret of the Carterets—oh, my, isn’t 
she, though? How Mrs. Atherton does 
revel in hoi aristoi!—and the terms of 
her grandmother’s will, plus the en- 
treaties of several women in her new 
community, compel her to get out the 
family jewels and pay a visit to the 
more exclusive lingerie shops. She mar- 
ries a man on the basis of friendship 
(he has a Van Dyke beard, by 
the way), and accidentally shoots him 
when he is trying to enforce his legal 
rights by pseudo-caveman tactics. Then 


only 





TO WAKE YOU, 
WINDOW 


DOCTOR, OL’ BOY, 
OPEN IN YOUR HOUSE.” 
“WHICH ONE?” 


YOU'RE LOOKIN’ OUT OF—GoO’ 


NIGHT!” 


along comes Geoffrey 
what’s the use, really? I am willing 
to grant Mrs. Atherton the place 
she has earned as a social historian of 
this country, but it strikes me that as a 
novelist she gets just about as far from 
the reality of speech and action as it’s 
possible to get. 

And let me tell you something else, 
boys and girls. In a story with one 
of these cold propositions for a heroine, 
you find twice as much about sex as 
there is in the “To-night for Rector’s !” 
school of fiction. Love, discussed 
scientifically, is spoken of thus: “Love 
in our [the feminine] sex is an over- 

secretion of hormones in in- 
terstitial cells. adjacent to the 
Graafian follicles.” 


Pelham—but, 


OU must not miss “The 

Perennial Bachelor,” by 
Anne Parrish, the Harper Prize 
novel of this year. The light 
touch and amusing outlook 
which have characterized this 
writer’s previous work are here 
yoked with something more 
solid and essential which I have 
hitherto missed in her writings. 
The colorful period in Ameri- 
can life from 1850 to the pres- 
ent day is richly and sympa- 
thetically revealed. Humorous- 
ly, too, several passages being 
provocative of audible chuckles 
This book will take you back 
to many minor poignancies 
which you may have forgotten 
—the childhood fear of wasps, 
for instance; the delight in 
finding a good torpedo in the 
sand of the flagging, when you 
thought you had shot them all; 
the joyous treble burst into the 
recessional after the long ser- 
mon was over. The character 
who gives title to the book 
presented almost indirectly, tlic 
story concerning itself mainly 
with the reactions of his par- 
ents and three sisters. 


BUT THERE’SH A 


7 has come to pass that there 


is the same kick in the ar- 
rival of a book from Simon & 











He: 1 HEARD SUCH A CUTE STORY I'D LIKE TO SPRING. 
She: BETTER NOT—YOU HAVE NO IDEA HOW EASILY SHOCKED I AM THIS SEASON. 


Schuster as there is in the arrival of 
an unexpected express package or 
box of flowers. A material phase has 
crept into their publications which is 
thoroughly delightful to a childish, 
simple-minded soul like me. In other 
words, every customer gets a present 
which in some manner com- 
plements the text. There was 

the set of pasteboard chips 

and the blank I. O. U.’s with 
“Webster’s Poker Book”; there 

were the two tiny phonograph 
records with “Barber Shop Bal- 

lads”; there were the nice, soft 

pencils with all the crossword 

puzzle books, and now comes _ 
“The Tangram Book,” by F. ~ 
Gregory Hartswick, which has 

an envelope full of bright- 
colored squares to be cut out 

and fashioned into figures 
illustrative of the adventures 

‘of the beautiful princess in 


Triangle Land. There is also “The 
Cross Word Puzzle Manual,” which 
provides you with diagrams for rolling 
your own, as well as a lovely green 
ruler, another nice pencil and a dic- 
tionary of words of assorted lengths. 
Baird Leonard. 


————— 
(THE HOUSE wut > 
COME TO ORDER,AND ) 


Famous Conferences 


HEN Greek meets Greek. 
When the cat’s away. 
When two strong men stand face to 
face. 
When good fellows get together. 
When other lips and other 
hearts their tales of love shall 


\ WE WILL HEAR FROM € tel] 
| THE GENTLEMAN FROM) : 


y INDIANA, 
———— 


THE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE, 1950 


_ When the roll is called up 
yonder. Bs 3: 


The Old Standby 


“"T°OM says he has both a 


trade and a_ profession. 
Which does he follow?” 

“Whenever his money gives 

out he goes back to his trade.” 


ITY the poor film star— 
she never knows where her 
next husband is coming from. 
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“The Gold Rush” 


[ us gather together, dear friends, 


= 


and breathe a silent prayer of sym- 
pathy for the reviewer who is expected 


to say something original about the art 
of Charlie Chaplin. Pity the poor fel- 
low—for he is in a sorry fix. 

To say that this art “defies analysis” 
would be painfully trite—but this, like 
trite statements, is unassailably 
true. There is a certain glamour in the 
person of Charlie Chaplin which can 
not be explained away in any fine 
phrases; perhaps it is the glow of im- 
mortality, the effulgence that has been 
a few lonely figures in 
utterly uncomprehended 

I cannot 


most 


generated by 
history—and 
by the many. say. 

HEN I saw Charlie Chaplin in 

“The Gold Rush,” I forgot that 
I was supposed to record my impres- 
sions in print. Indeed, when I thought 
the matter over, I could not say that 
I had any impressions to offer. 

I have seen Charlie in better pictures 
—“Shoulder Arms” and “The Kid,” for 
instance; I have seen him when he re- 
ceived more competent support, from 
his brother Syd, from Jackie Coogan, 
or Chester Conklin, or the 
Mabel Normand; I have seen him in 
gut I have 


incredible 


more ingenious situations. 
never, in my life, seen anything like the 
Charlie Chaplin of “The Gold Rush.” 
If he reached the heights before, in this 
picture he soars. 


HE most amazing quality in “The 

Gold Rush,” as in all the Chaplin 
comedies, is the utter disregard of me- 
chanical effect. Technically, his pictures 
represent no apparent advance beyond 
the earliest Sennett two-reclers. The 
scenery is ridiculously artificial, the 
photography is primitive, and the in- 
cidental acting is ham. 

This, for some inexplicable reason, is 
singularly appropriate. 


HE foregoing review of “The Gold 
Rush” is incoherent, but I hope you 
grasp my intention: I have only been 


’DRAT 





- 


« 
i, 


trying to convey the suggestion that 
this is a picture which you must see 
for yourself, 


“The Wanderer” 


ITHOUT making any claims to 

riotous entertainment, “The Wan- 
derer” is probably the most marvelously 
beautiful picture that the movies have 
produced. It is also not without dra- 
matic vitality, being founded on the 
greatest story ever written. 

In “The Wanderer” we see the 
Prodigal Son as he tended his father’s 
flocks; we see him lured to the great, 
wicked city by a temptress with painted 
lips; we see him cast off and spurned 
when his money is gone; we see his 
mother place a light in the window and 
pray for the return of her truant boy; 





CHARLIE CHAPLIN IN “THE GOLD RUSH” 





we see him, at last, disillusioned, 
stripped of his ideals and repentant, 
struggling homeward for sympathy and 
forgiveness. 

And as we see all this, told in the 
simple, unadorned fashion of a-parable, 
we realize that here is the basis of all 
the plots that have been set down in 
ink by every miserable scrivener since 
Homer recited his “Odyssey.” 

The Prodigal Son was: the first 
sucker, the father of all boobs, the orig- 
inal Easy Mark. And in the heart of 
all humanity there exists for this boy 
a kindred feeling. 


AOUL WALSH has set forth this 
He has 
told the story as fantasy, using all the 
photographic effects known to the 
movie craftsman and doing it super- 
latively well. He has emphasized pri- 
marily the impressive beauty of this 
siblical tale; the story of the Prodigal 
Son is so fundamentally true, so uni- 
versally applicable, that it could not he 


legend in an inspired way. 


treated as specific realism. The really 
great truths can be expressed only in 
terms of poetry; prose is too small to 
hold them. 


"[ SE players in “The Wanderer” 

seem to have realized the monv- 
mental importance of the characters as- 
signed to them, and they have all out- 
done themselves—particularly William 
Collier, Jr., who gives a startling im- 
pression of the Prodigal, representing 
him as a rather pathetic, Willie Baxter- 
ish youth who just didn’t know any 
better. Greta Nissen 
alluring pagan priestess, 
that the Prodigal Son had a perfectly 


appears as an 
and proves 


valid reason for leaving home. 


T isn’t often given to a mere critic to 

consider two such pictures as “The 
Gold Rush” and “The Wanderer” at 
the same time—and there is one other 
Greater Movie, “Siegfried,” which will 
have to be reviewed later. At the 
moment, I happen to be out of breath. 

R. E. Sherwood. 





















“Dimensions are 
limitless ; time is 
endless!” 
Chuang Tzu 
The barriers of 
space are swept 
away by the 
Synchrophase. 


DeacMa, 


TRADE MARK 


atG wu S. PAT. OFF. 








Si ] the Synchrophase comes into your 
YB jf] home, it is there tostay! You will not have 
to replace it in a year or two, because it 
ii] will not be out-of-date or worn out. 


The a wit will give you the enjoyment that 
makes life with a radio worth while—absolute control 
of tone quality and volume, and the power to select 
the stations you want—it also brings to you over 100 
existing low-wave stations beyond the reach of most 
receivers, as their practical tuning range is from 
240 meters up. 


But high-wave or low-wave, the Synchrophase gets 
them all. A new Grebe invention—the Low-Wave 
Extension Circuits—gives the Synchrophase the full 
range of 550 down to 150 meters. 


A demonstration of Synchrophase virtues will 
quickly convince you that you will want to 
make it a life-long friend. Ask your dealer. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th Street, N. Y.C. 
Factory: Van Wyck Blvd., Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 S. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal, 
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26 
“Nothing to Declare” 


IME moves so fast, so fast! 
How can the little years 
Guard even half the past 
. Along their curved frontiers? 


Much there is to regret— 
Faux pas perhaps the most: 
The little years forget 
Many a haunting host: 


Sorrows and bubbling joys 
And ‘oves both sad and glad, 
But seldom one destroys 
The kiss one never had! 
Ruth Wright Kauffman. 


Obsolete Sayings 
F College Boys: 
“The car was simply covered with 
hairpins—” 


“Dad was terribly sore—he could see 


I'd been drinking—” 
Of Mothers: 

“And I want you to stop dancing, 
dear, sharp at ten minutes to twelve.” 

“Go easy on the butter; it’s thirtv 
cents a pound—” 

Of Fathers: 

“So I said to him, ‘That’s the first 
time I ever rode in an automobile and 
it'll be the 
horseless 
Dobbin !’ ” 

“No, thanks, boys, I’ve reached my 
limit—” 


last. You can have your 


buggies, I'll stick to old 


i] 


Cop: YE’RE A WRITER, YE SAY? SHURE, AN’ I DON’T LIKE THAT STORY YE TOLD ME AT 
ALL, SO I'LL JIST GIVE YE WAN OF THESE REJICTION SLIPS. 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
“First-Class Mail” 


EAR Fresnu Arr Funp: 

I have just spent a day at Branch- 
ville as I was elected to take up ten 
girls who did not go with the regular 
quota. I am _ henceforth a_ hopeless 
and incurable propagandist for LIFE’s 
Camp. Let me tell you a few things, 
as from an outsider. The 
their swim so 


girls love 
much by the second 
day that they even insist on going in 
when it When they go blue- 
berrying eat so much that they 
prodded homewards down 
They have an outdoor camp 


rains. 
they 
have to be 
the hill. 








—_——> 
— 


SaNwueon 








NEIGHBORHOOD NOTES 
MEDDLER WAS NAPPING AT HIS FISHING ONE DAY LAST WEEK, AN 
AUTOMOBILE CAME ALONG AND NEARLY RAN OVER HIM. 


WHILE MR, 


fire and toast marshmallows. They are 
building three outdoor ovens for com- 
petitive camp cookery, which will in- 
volve the principles of the common 
garden variety of home cooking under 
disguise. 

The craftwork is surely a scientific 
preventive—according to _ the 
latest authorities—as it teaches them to 
utilize 
pily, 


crime 


leisure wholesomely, hap- 
They turn round 
two-room apart- 
ments for their dolls. They convert 
pickle bottles collected from neighbor- 
ing grocers into flower 
They make rustic holders for tin cracker 
boxes and take home a beautiful fernery. 
Or they carry back in triumph oilcloth 
pussycats for the inevitable but blessed 
baby. 


their 
constructively. 


hat boxes into cozy 


lovely 


vases. 


Here are some gems culled from their 
conversation and postals: 


“Five things for dinner! I shall 
write and tell my mother.” 

“I’m having a swell time getting 
fat.” 

“The place is 
teacher is wonderful.” 

“They give us a lot to eat.” 

“Sister and I get an extra cup of 
milk at ten every morning because 
we are so skinny.” 

“This milk is all cream.” 

“We have real cows’ butter here.” 


gorgeous. My 


If your readers could see these ten 
enthusiastic counsellors, each with her 
happy family of ten, if they could see a 
hundred girls fresh from the excitement 
of the tenements actually sleeping for 

(Continued on page 32) 








EDGEWORTH—%y the Master Craftsmen 


ioe en bcetas N both hollow ware and flat ware, 


Mas Craft . P 
polesbeng on Bageuorsb Edgeworth beautifully expresses the 
waiter. : s 2 
deft skill of Gorham’s Master Craftsmen. 
Time can affect neither the charm nor 
ain the petmanence of such sterling. Your 
PATTERN jeweler will gladly show you Edgeworth 


T 6 for $9.50 . os ! 
pis eons Sf $40 and other exquisite Gorham creations. 
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Mangin 
Alfred Guignard 
illustrates the popularity of the 
Mangin in France. A 
said of him, “If there was no 
and 
him— 


M. tells a 
which 
late 

peasant 

bread in 
asked for 
with my 


story 


General 


he 
give 


came 
it 


the house, and 
shirt, I’d 
two arms in it.” 

—Londor Daily Express. 


my 


No Leisure 


Biinks: How’s business? 
JInKs: 

opener in a kitchenette. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Good! I'm as busy as a can 
Artist 

rupted): 
Passer-by: 


NIMkOD was a mighty hunter, but what 
about the man who kept the same collar 
button for fifty-five years? 

—Boston Herald, 





(annoye 
WELL, 


d 


DEAR 
KNOW YOURSELF ? 
—Bulletin 


at 


ME, 


The American Puzzle 


Now, what can you make of a country 
that commits more brutal crimes, and is 
gentler with criminals, and is harder in 
business deals, and gives more to char- 
ity, than any other country in the world? 
Not to mention its combination of jungle 
music and dancing with religious horror 
at the suggestion of a jungle origin. 
Other nations simply can’t understand us. 
Sometimes we find it a little hard to un- 
derstand ourselves.—Madison Courier, 


Topical Fairy Lore 

A London boy living 

succeeded in writing a new 

ending to suit present-day 

“And they were married and 

brand-new house to live in.” 
—LEondon Morning Post. 


in a crowded 
area has 
fairy tale 
readers: 


found a 


intcr- 
IT? 


being . 
WHAT IS A bathing costume, 
madam. You'll find 
these come out charmingly in the photo 


graphs.—Sketch Book (London), 


Tue SALESMAN: 
madam? Certainly, 


DON’T You 





(Sydney). 





comedian says that his App Similes of 
We hope 


one.—Punch. 


A MUSIC-HALL 


idea is to make people laugh. as a_ subscription 


he had a success with this cation. —New 


in the United States, 
Title registered in U. S. 
Addition al postage to foreign 
to Canada, 80 cents. Back 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. 
Patent. Office. $5.00 a year in advance. 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain aprly to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E, C., England. 
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VOGUE thanks to an 
exclusive feature of 
construction, the curve 
woven into its durable, 
multi-ply fabric. It will 
not wilt or wrinkle. 
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STYLES 


50 CENTS EACH 
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Worlds fart 
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to 
York World. 


“CaRRIE CHAPMAN CATT says war can 
talked to death.” 
“So can peace.” 

—Houston Post-Dispatch. 
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| the presentation 

of correct fashions 
for men, a comprehen- 
sive service to a dis- 
tinguished clientele, 
through three genera- 
tions, has established 
the authoritative 
position of Wetzel. 
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HAT you pay for, when . 


you go to a hotel, is comfort, 
cleanliness, an interested personal 
service. 

These hotels have gone farther, 
we believe, in supplying those 
things than have any other hotels 
anywhere. 


There’s not a room jn any of 
them which doesn’t have its own 
private bath, circulating ice water, 
and the other Statler convenien- 
ces that are built in, to make com- 
fort automatic, so far as possible. 

And you have more than one 
kind of restaurant tochoosefrom, 
in these hotels—for in ad- 
dition to the regular dining- 
rooms you expect to find in 
hotels of the first class, we 
provide also a cafeteria, or 
a lunch-counter, or both. 


As to cleanliness—we 
probably spend moremoney 


of dollars’ worth of furnishings 
which still have years of useful- 
ness in them, but which don’t 
qualify with us for “newness” of 
condition. 


And perhaps you know where 
we stand on the question of 
service. Our organizations are 
not new, but are well-built, well- 
trained, well-seasoned, operating 
under policies which state, with 
the utmost plainness, that no trans- 
action is concluded in these hotels 
until the guest is entirely satisfied. 
We pledge you, from the minute 
you come in our door, an interest- 
ed, gracious, satisfactory personal 

service from every employee 
with whom you come in 
contact—and there’s always 
somebody on the job, rep- 
resenting the management, 
to see that you get prompt 
adjustment and satisfaction 
if you have to complain. 


PPM ay gee 





for maintenance of these houses than you’d consider Thoseare all things that you're entitled to when you’re 
at all reasonable or necessary. That’s the way we keep traveling. And you'll always get them at these hotels. 


our hotels new, our equipment and furnishings up to 
our high standard. We discard, every year, thousands 1X2 YLAA 
ew 





Rates are unusually low in comparison with those of other first-class hotels: 


Single rooms are from $3 in Cleveland, Detroit and St. Louis; from $3.50 And remember that every room in these houses has its own private 


in Buffalo, and from $4 in New York. 


bath, circulating ice water, and many other conveniences that are unusual 


Twin-bed rooms (for two, with shower bath) are from $5.50 in In every room, too, is posted a card on which is printed the price of 
Cleveland, Detroit and Sr. Louis; from $6.50 in Buffalo, and from $7 in that room. We believe in the policy of one price, and a square deal— 


New York. 


and therefore mark our goods in plain figures. 
we 





Boston’s Hotel Statler is building: 


In the Park Square District of Boston (Columbus Ave., at Arlington and Providence Streets) construction has begun on the new 
Hotel Statler—which will have 1300 rooms, 1300 baths, and all the comforts and conveniences for which these hotels are world-famous. 





Hotel 
Buffalo—and Niagara e 
a Rn od — I ennsylvania 
1 » Ll isi 
Bulffslo~delighttully situated ‘New York 
on Niagara Square. Across 





The largest hotel in the world 





the street from it is the new 


and especially appreciated by 


Se eee | Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis | 83sec une Spposte 


—with 2200 rooms, 2200 baths. 


the Pennsylvania Station. A 











tourists visiting NIAGARA allthe comforts and conven- 
FALLS, which is but 23 miles iences of other Statlers, and 
away. Theold Hotel Statler with the same policies of 
in Buffalo is now called courteous, intelligent and 
. HOTEL BUFFALO. ‘ g_belpful service by all em- 
“ial a ae 


Statler-operated hotel, with 








And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York 
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FREE 10-day test—Send coupon 





Cloudy teeth 
—dull teeth 


The new way world’s dental authorities 
advise to make them whiter quickly 
—and to firm the gums 


OU can now lighten dull and dingy 
teeth—make them gleam and glisten. 
Modern science has discovered a new 
method — different in formula, action 
and effect from any you have ever used. 
The coupon brings free a 10-day tube. 
Look for film on your teeth—that’s 
the cause. How to combat it 
Look at your teeth. If dull, cloudy, 
run your tongue across them. You will 
feel a film. That’s the cause of the trouble. 
You must fight it. 

Film is that viscous coat which you 
feel. It clings to teeth, gets into crev- 
ices and stays. It hides the natural 
luster of your teeth. Germs breed in it. 
And they, with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea. 

So dingy teeth mean more than loss 
of good appearance. They may indicate 
grave danger to your teeth and gums. 
Now greater tooth beauty and firm 

gums 
Ordinary tooth pastes were unable to 
cope adequately with that film. Not one 
could effectively combat it. Harsh grit 
tended to injure the enamel. 

Now modern dental science has found 
new combatants. Their action is to 
curdle film and then harmlessly remove 
it. They are embodied in a new-type 
tooth paste called Pepsodent—a scientific 
method that is changing the tooth cleaning 
habits of the world. 


Send coupon for free 10-day test 


Make the test today. Clip the coupon 
for a free 10-day tube. Or get a full- 
size tube of your druggist. 


FREE—Mail this for —e tube 


Pepsaodént 


6. U.S. 
The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
Endorsed by World’s Dental Authorities 


The PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
t. 954, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
hicago, Ill., U. S. A. 








Bitters. 
Baltimore, Md. 








Whimsical W. S. G. 


W. S. Gilbert, of light opera fame, was 
always full of whimsies. We quote a 
story about him from a recent English 
publication. 

At the Garrick Club one evening, he 
made the astounding § statement that 
Shakespeare was a very obscure writer. 
His statement was immediately protested 
by most of those present and’ he was 
asked to prove it. 

“Well,” said Gilbert, 
make of this passage: 


“what do you 


‘I would as lief be thrust through a quickset 
Hedge as cry “plosh” to a callow throstle.’ ” 

“There's nothing obscure in that,” said 
one member. “It's perfectly clear. Here's 
a man, a great lover of the feathered 
songsters, who, rather than disturb the 
carolling of the little warbler, prefers to 
go through the intense pain of thrusting 
himself through a thorny hedge. But I 
don’t know that passage; in what play 
does it occur?” 

“In no play,” said Gilbert. “I’ve just 
invented it. And jolly good Shakespeare, 
too!”—Boston Transcript. 


Nothing better for sluggish ennste than Abbott's 
Sample by mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co. 


Lost, on Lake Geneva— 


The lady, unnamed but described as 
“the wife of a New York millionaire,” 
who lost her ring en route from 
Lausanne to Evian deserves the recog- 
nition which is granted her in a cabled 
news dispatch from Switzerland. The 
lady crossing Lake Geneva in a 
motor launch when the ring dropped 
overboard. It was a platinum ring, and 
valuable. “Stop,” she told the boatman, 
“I want the lake drained, and I'll pay 
for it.” This is in the best American 
tradition—New York World. 


was 


Revived 


Theodore Hook, the famous London 
wit, once sat in a coffee house gazing at 
a pompous individual. The latter sent a 
waiter to ask if there was anything he 
could do for Mr. Hook. 

“I was just wondering,” was the genial 
response, “if anybody could possibly be 
as important as you look.” 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


What He Lacked 


A colored agent was summoned before 
the Insurance Commissioner. 

“Don’t you know,” said the Commis- 
sioner, “that you can’t sell life insurance 
without a State license ?” 

“Boss,” said the darkey, “you suah said 
a moufful. I knowed I couldn’t sell it, 
but I didn’t know the reason.”—Forbes. 


“Wuat’s economy, Dad?” 
“Anything your mother wants to buy, 
my son.”—Tatler (London). 
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the WORLD 


Sailing Eastward 
from New York Jan. 14th 


on the famous Cunarder 


“FRANCONIA” 


As to ship, equipment, management, 
cuisine, service and value this world 
cruise stands beyond compare. 


A wonderful world pano- 
rama; each country is visited 
at a time when climatic as 
well as other conditions are 
at their best. 


An exceedingly complete World 
Cruise Guide Book, depicting the 
full itinerary is now ready; let us 
send you a copy. 


Fares cover all shore excursions. 


to the 
MEDITERRANEAN 


on the White Star “Ship of Splendor” 


“HOMERIC” 


the largest, most modern, most re- 
plete and most luxurious steamer 
sailing to the Mediterranean: 


From New York January 23rd 


Supreme in every detail: in the su- 
perb specially chartered ship; in the 
cruise management and in the enter- 
tainments aboard and ashore. 


The itinerary coversthe 
widest field of worth-while 
points, including sixteen days 
in Egypt (Holy land). 


Cook’s Fleet of Nile Steamers and 
Dahabeahs stands foremost on that 
river. 


THOS. COOK & SON 


NEW YORK 
585 Fifth Avenue 253 Broadway 
Philadelphia Boston Chicago St. Louis 
San Francisco Los Angeles Toronto 
Montreal Vancouver 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 

(Continued from page 8) 
truth, from friendship to hairnets. My 
guest departing, I did commission my 
nurse to inform several friends tactfully 
of my indisposition; when I am really 
ill, I notice nothing, but when I am 
shamming a bit, I do miss the flowers 
and fruit. But I could not persuade 
her to dispatch an alarming wire to 
Samuel, who is only fishing, which is 
my idea of nothing for such a socially 
delightful man to do. 


September we greatly od nervous 
11th reakdown, which, as it turns 
out, is not all a fake, for I do 
seem unreasonable about trifles, and am 
like Macbeth in that every sound appalls 
me. But as there seems small chance 
of getting the Street Commissioner to 
lay straw in front of the house, I am 
resolved to follow quiet pursuits my- 
self, so the morning gone in reading 
“Week-End,” which the critics, to 
my astonishment, regard with favor. 
Lord! I am so fed up on modern 
flippancies in life as well as literature, 
that I am almost resolved to go in for 
an old-fashioned pose and put lavender 
in all my chests and bureaus! Dick 
Dibblee of Cleveland to luncheon with 
me, and he told me how an older friend 
had celebrated his twenty-fifth anni- 
versary by opening champagne for din- 
ner, which he had at home alone with 
his wife, and how both had grown so 
mellow after the second bottle that they 
must needs open another and have his 
wife’s maid quaff their health, and the 
next day the celebrant said to him, Dick, 
all my life I’ve been buying wine for 
the wrong women!...Made ready for 
retirement at nine o'clock, an unheard- 
of thing for me, and more convinced 
that there is as much in plain living 
as Emerson said. George Ade once 
wrote, Early to bed and early to rise 
and you meet no prominent people, but 
Lord! I’ve met enough of what passes 
for prominence in this community to 
convince me that it’s often just as well 
to stop at home and read a book. 
Baird Leonard. 


Progress 

“WELL, this was a great day in the 
history of our institution,” said Grover 
Cleveland Smith, President of the First, 
Second and Third National Bank, as 
he met his wife for luncheon in the 
Olympian Room of the Hotel New 
Trianon, Jonesville. 

“The board of directors voted unan- 
imously to double the size of the bank- 
ing room so that we can have twenty- 
five brass ‘next-window’ signs, ten 
more than any other bank in the State!” 


“Tus is positively revolting,” said 
Louis XVI, on hearing of the fall of 
the Bastille. 
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“Play Safe” 


As a contribution to the safety movement, 
General Motors has produced a one-reel mo- 
tion picture called “Play Safe.” 


It is now being exhibited under the auspices 
of the United States Interior Department and 
the American Automobile Association. It 
bears the endorsement of President Coolidge. 


More than 2,000,000 pedestrians and motor- 
ists have seen the picture to date. Be sure to 
see it when it is shown in your neighborhood. 


Copies of the film are available to schools, 
automobile clubs, safety councils and other 
organizations interested in the prevention of 
traffic accidents and the conservation of hu- 
man life. Address the Public Safety Commit- 
tee, General Motors Corporation, Detroit. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


Buick . Capittac - CHEVROLET - OAKLAND 
Oupsmosite - GMC Trucks 
General Motors cars and trucks may be purchased on the GMAC Payment Plan, 


which includes fire and theft insurance service. 
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from Jason Weiler & Sons, ee Mass. 
America’s » Sending Diamond grpertere 
ND SAVE MONE 


For over 50 years the house of Jason Weiler & Sone | 
of Boston has been one of the leading diamond im- 
porting concerns in America selling direct by mail to ih 
customers and dealers alike all over the world at im- i 
porting prices. Here are several diamond offers— | 
direct to you by mail—which clearly demonstrate i 
our »osition to name prices on diamonds that should in 
surely interest any present or prospective diamond | 
purchaser. i 








Ladies’ 18K Sol- |! 
id White Gold |||) 


ee 


Z brilliancy. © i 
= 


enlarged inuseree 
tion permits us li 

to show in great- | 

er detail the)! 
exquisite lace- ||) 
work, pierced de- |) 
nm. Money refund. |) 
| if this beautiful |) 
ring can be duplicated jj; 


than $135.00, our} 
price direct to you. | 


Our free catalog shows | 
all the latest White- 
A few weights and prices} &0ld and Platinum Dia- | 
of other diamond rings: mond mounted Rings, | 
4 carat Bracelets, Watches, etc. 
% carat . 
¥4 carat 
1 carat 
2 carate 
3 carats 





435. 00 
All Platin — . $235. 00 


Diamond R 

This fine, fu 3 blue-white 
Diamond of exceptional pril- 
ancy is mounted fn an exqul- 
sitely pores all platinum ring 
—the latest octagon top design 
greatly enhancing the beauty 
of the m. 





Rings will be sent to 
any bank you may name 
or any Express Co. with 
privilege of examina- 
tion, if you so desire, 
Our diamond guarantee 
for full value for all time 
goes with every pur- 
chase. 


Write for this 


This book ts beauti- 
fully illustrated. Tells 
how to judge, select 
and buy diamonds, 
Tells how they mine, 
cut and market dia= — 
monds. 00 t 
showing weights: 
sizes, prices and qual- 
ities, is considered an 
authority. 


JASON WEILER & SONS| 


371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

Corner of Washington and Franklin Streets |) 
Diamond Importers since 1876. Founded in 1870. 
Foreign Agencies: Amsterdam, London and Paris 








Really Enjoy Football 
See Every Play 


Objecive $19.50 


Highest grade French 8- 
power, day and night 
achromatic lenses; rack 
and pinion adjustment; 
weighs only 190z. Right 
eyepiece individual focus. 
rand new, not a war 
glass. Complete with 
leather case, postpaid 
in U. &., or will ship 
pe arcel Fy 
° 
De Luxe 10-power, 35 am, ‘oan Bin- 
ocular, by same maker. An extremely $39. 50 
powerful glass. postpaid 
Our glasses sold on absolute money-back guarantee, 


BAKER & KIMBALL, Inc. 
384 South Street, Est. 1913, Boston, Mass. 














MASONIC 


Books, Monitors, Bibles, 

Aprons, Jewelry and Lodge 

Supplies. 

Send for catalogue 5 of books 

and jewelry; catalogue 6 of 

Lodge*Supplies. No obligations. 
REDDING & CO. (Established 1859) 

9 West 23d Street, New York City 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 26) 
an hour after dinner, and resting over- 
strained nerves, if they could see the 
joy at a story-telling hour or at the 
simple dramatization that follows, the 
money would come pouring in so fast 
you couldn't spend it—also the pickle 
bottles, blanket samples for quilts, books 
and games for rainy days, and round 
hat boxes! And you would have an- 
other ten acres given you, another camp 
just exactly like this, and keep each girl 
a whole month. 
(Signed) Marcaret ELtiman Henry, 
Vol. Charity Organization Society, 
Greenwich District. 
New York, 
August 4, 1925. 


Lire’s Fresu Air Funp has been in opera 
tion jor the past thirty-eight years. In that 
time it has expended $294, 468.13, and has 
given a fortnight in the country to 47,647 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Luire’s Fresu 
Air Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 


Previously acknowledged $28,419.89 
“Anonymous,” Lakewo . 15.00 
Mr. F. W. Ecker, Rye, N. Y..... 20.00 
Philip N. Libby, Quebec, Can... 25.00 
Mrs. A. Stuart-Earle, Colorado 

Springs 25.00 
Mrs. E. L. Ferdon, Omak, Wash. 11.00 
Mrs. VF. H. Henderson, Hemp- 

stead, N. Y 5.00 
Katherine Mooney, Webster 

Croves, Mo ececcoce 12.00 
Robert B. Greer, ‘Butler, ¢ aaa 10.00 
Mrs. Lucia MacBeth, Los Angeles 4.79 
Miss E. M. Fuller, Seattle, Wash. 30.00 
Proceeds of a sale of boats and 

flowers held by Charles, Mar- 

garet and Billy Brush, and Phyl- 

lis Magrane, Swampscott, Mass, 1.52 
Kathryn Lord, Darien, Conn. 2.00 
Betty P nora East Hampton, N. Y. 1.00 
Mrs. Geo. S. Coe, Englewood, N. J. 10.00 
Beatrice Crippen, Rochester, N. Y. 15.00 
M. Ida Williams, Pasadena, f. 5.00 
John Brand, Elmira, N. Y 25.00 
Col. and Mrs. C. G. . sepen, 

Washington, Miss.. taba 10.00 
“Saranac” 20.00 
Raridolph Raynolds, New Haven, 

Conn, 30.00 
Amy H. Marvin, New Preston, 

Conn, .00 
Miss T. F. Mallaby, Nutley, N. J. .00 
Proceeds from a Lemonade and 

Candy Sale conducted by the 

Dilg Boys and Janet Small, 

Hewlett, N. Y 4.00 

“To the Memory of J. R 

Ling ® 15.00 
Gane, i. Douw, Arlington, Vt.. 5.00 

T appenbeck, eg Yc 25.00 
E. ward F. Cole, Yonkers, N. Y... 25.00 
E. 3. Portsmouth, Va 30.00 
A Friend, Grand R: ipids, Mich.. 5.00 
Mrs, James B. Kerr, Portland, Ore. 15.00 
Anonymous, Philadelphia 10.00 
Mrs, A. I. B. Massey, Manila, P. I. 5.00 
Mrs. Homer T. Joy, Colorado 

De .  ccdeeeaneeeeee 50 00 
T. Roberts, Philadelphia. 25.00 
I’. H. Romaine, Jr., New ork. a 10.00 
May S. Green, St. Louis, Mo... 15.00 
Katherine Lincoln, Ottawa, IIl.. 5.00 
Mrs. Hen ey J. Blackford, Spartan- 

burg, 5S. 15.00 
Buel: ah ( bb, Lincoln, Neb...... 10.00 

. G. Eastman, Atlanta, Ga..... 8.00 
Sinylie Ells, Asheville, N. C 15.00 
“In Memory “ Amas,” 

meadow, Mas 2.00 
Mrs. James Turnbull, 

N. J 8.00 
J. 10.00 
Mr. and Mrs, 

Yonkers, N. , 10.00 
D. E. 7 { 15.00 
Edward O. Baldwin, ) “= 

tady, oo 15.00 


6.00 


N 
Vv. DS Shutte, Hilo, Hawaii 5.00 
ae E. Herrmann, Washington, 


Cc. & Plumridge. Westfield, N. J. 

C. S. Masters, Pasadena, Calif.: 

Janet Res Parker, Salt Lake City, e 
Uta 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, 


ate ee oo ol endl 
“ane 
SEA-:TRAIN-CAR 
SICKNESS 
The nausea of travel stopped at 
once. No other remedy has ever re- 
ceived such glowing spontaneous tes- 
timonials of unfailing effectiveness 
Its use means relief and comfort, 
7sc. & $1,530 at Drug Storee 
or direct on receipt of Pri, , 


The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 


i 











Cosmopolitan, Reading, Pa....... 

Lawrence Fenner, Evanston, III. 

Stewart Hartshorn, 3rd, 
Harbor, N. H 

Edward R. Pursell, Portsmouth, O. 

Julia and Charlie, In Memory of 
C. S. E., Olympia, Wash....... 

. B. Dick Speer, Meadville, Pa 
John Z. Speer, 2nd, Mez adville, Pa 

Mrs. M. ¢ Colfetyea, Omaha, 
Neb. 

Eunice S. Williams, 

Arthu Hunter, New Yo 

Quex, Fisher’s Island, 

Edith D. Brown, Boston, 

Marguerite S. Oder, Cumberland, 


Centre 


Md. 

Helen Milliken, 
Mass. 

Proceeds from “A _ Group of 
Dances,” conducted by Kath- 
leen McEnery, Barbara Manning, 
Jane Voorhees, Mary_ Grace 
Hannahs and J. Griswohd Mer- 
row at Amagansett, L. 

The Little Children at 
Heights, N a. 

nee M. 


North Dighton, 


Wright, Bryn Mawr, 
Helen 5B. Irwin, Mackinac icland, 
15.00 
as 10.6 00 
y Chubb, 2nd, Orange, N 
The Banks family, Scituate, Mass. 15.0 00 


$29,478.10 











If You Want to Dry Your Tears, Use 


ORS CEMENT 
ee 


1S GOOD 


For repairing chi- 
na, glassware, 
bric - a - brac, 
meerschaum; tip- 
ping billiard cues. 
25e per bottle. 
Rubber and Leath- 
er Cements, 20c per 
bottle at dealers. 











Gover’s = S will clean: 


h ~ My) 

es Loves H PANDBOOK 
ana tite! a nie Se 
before you are entirely bald. 


Write Dept. P18 








i-MADE AT KEY 


Cortes (GARs 


WEST 





ai a a 





RCE-ARROW 


Dual-Valve SX , 


Open Cars $5250, Closed Cars $7000, at Buffalo 
Government Tax Additional 





Shave every day—be comfortable 


COLGATES 


softens the beard at the base 





YESTERDAY ~ 


Many men have been good or great or 
both, in spite of whiskers that were as 
needless as four-wheel brakes on a wheel- 
barrow. 

It is well, therefore, to approach the 
old plush album in a spirit of reverence. 
Behind Uncle Zachariah’s bewildering 
begonias there may have been genial im- 
pulses that never got the publicity they 
deserved. 

Imagine how your own radiance would 
be dimmed if a tangled mass of whiskers 
made you look like a partial eclipse. 

Fortunately there is no longer any 
reason why a man should permit a bas- 
ketful of furniture stuffing to make him 
seem what he is not. 

Colgate’ s Rapid-Shave Cream has made 
shaving so easy, and has taken discom- 
fort out of it so thoroughly, that whiskers 
have ceased to crowd into society, and few 
of them continue to accumulate icicles. 

Aclean shave daily has become 
~R a business as well as a 














= social requirement. 


COLGATE & CO. 

Dept. 23 
581 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send me the trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream for 
better shaving. I enclose 4c. 


Address ... 
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Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream makes 
a wonderful lather for easy and com- 
fortable shaving. 

It emulsifies the oily coating upon 
each hair of the beard, permitting 
moisture to penetrate and soften it at 
the base, where the razor’s work is done. 

You will realize as soon as you try 
it that Colgate’s gives a better shave. 
It leaves the face soothed and velvety. 

Thousands of men are turning daily 
to this new comfort in shaving. 


Let us send you a trial tube of 
this marvelous cream—enough 
for 12 better shaves than you 
have ever had. Just fill out 
and mail the attached coupon, 
with 4c, 


581 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK 


U In Canada: 
r 


Law |, Colgate & Co., Limited, 72 St. Ambroise St., Montreal 


in manufacture 





